






~~ 


VOL. LX. No. 1536. PUCK BUILDING. New York. August 8, 1906. PRICE TEN CENTS. 


roe 


| ia 





Copyright, 1906, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. Entered at N. Y. P.O. as Second-ciass Mal! Matter 























WHEN THE ICE MAN GETS THERE. 


SaTaNn.—Yep, this is the biggest fifty pounds I can let you have. 





On account of the mild winter, ice is very scarce here! 
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«What Fools Jhese /lortals Be 


AFTER READING the Cummins tariff plank, one is seized with the 
notion that the Iowa idea is not such an original idea after all. 


Out IN the middle West, John Mitchell is “being mentioned” as a 
running mate for Bryan. Sam Parks, unfortunately, is among 
the late. 


[r GayLorp WILSHIRE succeeds in getting a joint debate with Mr. 
Bryan, the audience will have to strap themselves to their seats. 
Wilshire is even windier than the Peerless One. 


Besipe his New York reception, Bryan has engagements to speak 
and “sound keynotes” in Connecticut, Kentucky and Missouri. 
One of these invitations, that 
of Kentucky, he accepted 
by cable. For a man who 
does n’t care to sit on a 
pedestal and look pretty 
for two years, William is 
going some. 
WHEN A pretty boy at 
Newport wishes to 
show himself a perfect 
store-house of clever 
originality, he arrays 
himself in women’s 
clothes. 
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THEY MADE harsh 
remarks in Lon- 
don about Brother 
Bryan’s clothes. 
His frock-coat, 
it seems, is 
“heavy and 
shapeless, 
witha 
sombre- 
ness 
quite 
hurtful, 
even 
offensive, 
to an Eng- 
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Published every Wednesday. $5.00 per year. 


$2.50 for six months, $1.25 for three months. 
Payable in advance. 


Herry GREEN must give way to Mrs. Sage as the richest woman 
in America, but Hetty remains the stingiest. 


THE patients of the Chicago doctor, whose bill for attending 
Marshall Field was $25,000, must find it advisable as a rule to 
make office calls. 





Mr. Bryan believes that justice will be done to Ireland; and no 
doubt Ireland believes that justice will be done to Bryan. Both 
of them have had hard luck politically. 


Ow account of the embarrassing shortage of funds, it is said that 
several government clerks, whose salaries the government pays, 
will put it in a few months’ work 
for the Republican Congress- 
ional Committee. Why not go 
further, when you have a good 
thing, and draw on Secretary 
Shaw for the cost of the entire 
campaign? If the corpora- 
tions are counted on to shell 
out, we are afraid that many 
a sturdy patriot will miss his 
two dollars this fall. 
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Oot in Indiana the other 
night, Uncle Joe Can- 
non expressed a liking for 
old-time hymns and a 
song service was ar- 
ranged in a jiffy. One 
of Uncle Joe's favor- 
ite hymns will be 
found on page 7, this 
issue. No stanzas are 
ever omitted. 
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WE READ that the 
Statue of Liberty 
is to be painted. 
Itis devoutly 
to be hoped 
that the re- 
moval of 
the rich 





lish  tailor’s green hue, 
taste.’’ Oh, with which 
well, they may ANK FL NANKWWE) te the front 

ne ee has been 





roast, they may 
laugh at his togs 
if they will, but solong 
as they are Jefferson- 
ianly simple, the form 
of Bill Bryan will 
cling to them still. 


WASHEE WASHEE! 
ONLY ‘* CLEAN Money” Is tO MEE’ THE 
EXPENSES OF BRYAN’S RECEPTION. 





coated, will 
not give 
offense to 
any band 
of Irish im- 
migrants. 

















CENE: A Summer hotel. 
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MOTORMANIA. 


Cuorus oF BaTiters.— Darn these speeders! ’Tain’t any safer in the water than it is 


on land nowadays. 


A TWO-SIDED MATTER. 
Mrs. Bilter and Mrs. Caterby suddenly 


“Yes. I think I shall also. 
“Is n’t it?” 


discover each other in one of the upstairs halls. ¥ 


Mrs. BiILtTeR.— What! 


Mrs. CATERBY. 
—What! You! 
Well, I never .ex- 
pected to see you 
here. Delighted. 

“Nor I you. 
We could n’t make 
up our minds 
where to go —” 

‘“‘ Nor we.” 

“T was so tired. 
Last Summer I 
had such a round — 
so much dressing.” 

“Same with me. 
Quiet here, but so 
restful. I brought 
only seven trunks.” 

“Well, I really 
brought more than 
I needed, but I’m 
sending seven 
back. Seems so 
strange for me to 
be actually sitting 
down. Last year 
in Europe.” 

“Were you in 
Europe last year? 
I did n’t see you 
there.” 

“Dear me, no. 
How time flies! It 
was the year be- 
fore. What do you 
think of the table?” 

“Wretched.” 
“Ts n’t it?” 





Well, well, well! You/ 
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LWntin=: 
Fair Phoebe in the dining car: 
‘6 I did n’t order caviar.”’ 
The waiter dusted off the bread. 
‘¢ Dat ain’ no caviar,’’ he said. 
‘¢Dat, Miss, am only sof’ coal dus’. 
It sho’ do make an awful muss,— 
Dis heah Road Bituminous.’’ 





i™-GLACKENs 


THE SOFT COAL ROUTE. 


THE Worst Way THERE AND BACK, 








“T came near sending back to town for my own bed.” 
But it’s so soothingly quiet.” 


(Near by the two husbands suddenly come face to face.) 


Hel- 
You 


CATERBY. 
lo, old man! 
here ? 

sILTER. — Yes. 
Wife with you? 

“Yes. Rotten 
place.” 

“Isn't it? But 
don’t tell my wife 


ae 
sO. 


“Never! Don’t 
tell mine. I’m 
here —”’ 


‘“‘For the same 
reason I am, I'll 
bet.” 

“Because I can’t 
afford to go any- 
where else.” 

“Right. Same 
here. Shake.” 

“Shake!” 


SPOTTED. 
ITIZEN, — OFf- 
ficer, is there 
a pump or a drink- 
ing fountain near 
here? 
LouISVILLE Or- 
FICER.— I see you 
are a stranger;— 
no, thereis not, but 
I think they keep 
bottled water at 
the drug store on 
the corner. 
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VACATIONAL. 


ROM breakfast bell to supper bell, 


F 


This is the part of Mrs. Pell — 
To rock and talk, and talk and rock. 


From supper bell to nine o’clock, 


The other boarders gad about, 
In primrose paths that please them best, 
But Mrs. Pell, who’s rather stout, 


She came up here, she says, to rest. 


She does n't boat, she does n’t climb, 

She never drives, she never walks. 
From rising bell to bunking time 

She talks and rocks, and rocks and talks. 
The other boarders drift away — . 

She talks them east, she talks them west 
She talks and talks the livelong day. 


She came up here, s#e says, to rest. 


Holding the best verandah chair, 

She circles daily with the, sun. 
She’s traveled —has been everywhere — 

Seen everything — knows everyone. 
She talks the new moon up the sky, 

She talks the song bird to his nest. 
She never stops. You wonder why. 

She came up here, she says, to rest. 

dl 

The housefly buzzes on the glass, 

The brovkiet chatters in the dell, 
The bumblebee drones in the grass — 

So drones and chatters Mrs. Pell. 
When she will stop, if stop at all, 

The dear Lord knows who knoweth 

best 

She means to stay ‘‘clear through to 

ran. 

She came up here, she says, to rest, 

BL. Zs 

AS TO DEPORTMENT. 
GUIDE FOR NEW YORKERS ABROAD, 
7 1s, abroad in the Prov- 

inces. Let loose from New 

York. Allowed to be at large. — 

And mighty lucky to have been 

permitted to get away from ‘The 

Large Town during July and 

August. 

Therefore, be it suggested, that 
it were not the best form to insist 
on impressing the simple country 
folk with the idea that you have 
come among them as a special 
favor; that New York is the only 
place worth hailing from, and that 
you are one of the principal 
Hailers. 

All wisdom was not born in New 
York, tho’ a deal has perished 
there. Country folk have been 
known to come into Town and 
induce city folk to be foolish: 

You may not be half as successful, if 
you try to Teach the Heathen in the 
Provinces the way of wisdom. 

The simple fare and homely joys of 
the country should, if possible, be par- 
taken of without referring more than 
twice a minute to the swell dinners and 
gorgeous entertainments to which you are no doubt accus- 
tomed in New York. — Why did you leave these? 

Also it is to be noted that boisterousness is more audible 
in the country than in Town. If a horse in a stable four hundred 
feet in the rear kicks during the night, it is not absolutely obligatory 
upon you to kick concerning that kick. When your city relatives visited 
you, they did n’t get forty winks for a week, on account of the 
extreme prevalence of L trains, trolley-cars, dog-barkings, cat-fights 
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TONSORIAL. 


These are not freaks; 
they are merely Sum- 
mer boarders, fresh 
come from the village 
barber shop. 
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A GOOD LONG TRAMP. 


and nocturnal doings directly within easy ear shot of their windows. 
No, the chances are that the country horse did n’t mean to be ill- 
mannered and boisterous. It only goes to show how far a kick 
sounds, in the country. Sometimes it lasts over from one season to 
the next. ‘The natives hear it all winter, and connect you and the 
kick, in such purely psychological fashion that the Association of 
Ideas does its deadly work when you write your affectionate Decor- 
ation Day Letter, and venture to hope that the noble pleasure of see- 
ing them is to be yours in a few fleeting weeks. You never can tell. 
These country people are almost excessively human, at times. 
Sometimes they forget to answer letters. Always they love best 
to correspond with those of their city friends who are a bit subtle. 
Deportment is a wonderful thing. Never forget how far the sound 
of a kick carries, where the air is Still. Fred. Lada. 
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MERELY SCORCHED. 


New ArrIvaAL.—Oh, ‘I don’t know —things don’t look so very bad 
here —there ’s a whole lot that can be saved. 

His MAJESTY (tearing his fire-proof hair).— Great Dante! 
another of those damned insurance adjusters! 


Here's 
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THE WEEK-ENDERS. 












FRIDAY AFTERNOON. MONDAY MORNING. 
ALL FAGGED Our, ResTED! 
: AIR. OBJECTIVE POINTS. 
;_ & gat \ tar there came a pair new married. TELLA.— Did you enjoy your European trip, my dear ? 
wit Kg $ Ta Gf And the second day thereafter, the BELLA. — Yes, indeed; we went to 117 souvenir post cards. 
~ “af 9 i a P) man, a comely youth withal, made plaint 
\\ ffi hs to the janitor. 
) 4p ( U 7 “The air in our flat has become very ‘a 
C/A -- wretched, until I find myself quite unable to 
Wy a walk on it,” quoth he. 
>} Ase! >) 4 d The janitor started violently, but pre- 
\ \ \ he served an impenetrable silence. 
tj A\.) 


RIGHTEOUS INDIGNATION. 


“A* TORMENT IT!” growled the viliage grocer. “What’s the 
use of askin’? Of course, it’s that dratted Pick Smith 
again — old Deacon Rezin Smith’s unlicked cub! It 
don’t make any difference if there zs going to be an 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin show this evening; that ’s no ex- 
cuse for hit putting a ‘Town Hall To-night!’ sign on 
that ’ere basket of eggs! Them eggs is fresh —dog- 


tis) 


bob him! 


A FOREST HYMN. 
‘*"THE groves were God’s first temples.” 
That was before man learned about wood pulp, 
And found it cheaper to build temples out of brick, 
And stone, and glass, and paint, and gilt, 





Than use for worship forests whereof might 
Certificates of stock be made, and books diverse, 





And magazines, and newspapers of many ff 
Varied tints. 
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CAUSE FOR ALARM. 
OSTONIAN.-—I’m somewhat troubled about my five-year-old son. 





CHICAGOAN.—— Symptoms of the measles? THE AGE OF GRAFT. 
Boston1an.— Oh, no; but he contends that Bernard Shaw GEoRGIF.—I would n’t ship over your old road, Willie! Freddie ‘Il 
Is a greater writer than Ibsen. give me eight marbles if I use his. 


—" Folks pull at doors marked “Push.” Do you? 
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THE 
(o———~.. HERE is no truth in the report that I was blessed with 
a crazy spell, summer before last —what I had was 
merely an attack of the good old-fashioned Phull-lull- 
lee-toot-tee-lally,” explained the Old Codger. ‘ Some- 
OZ 3 how, I didn’t come through the winter in just the 
/ proper fettle, and instead of brightening up when spring 
- came my system bagged at the knees more and more as 
» the weather grew warmer. I had more symptoms than a 
blue-back omenick, and all kinds of gonenesses and_lassi- 
tudes and low, febrile yearnings, and palpitations and_pre- 
mouitions and complications and and-so-forths, and for them had 
taken enough to float a gunboat of the elixirs, emulsions, tonics, 
pills, powders, and anti-this-that-and-the-others, prescribed by various 
allopaths, homeopaths and other paths leading to the grave, till I 
had become merely a faintly-moaning sewer for medicine, and the 
visitors who invaded me invariably talked through nothing but their 
solemn noses and with sad and lingering‘ Ah-h-h-h-h’s!’ 

“JT was as good as gone by the time the bills of the Greatest 
Show on Earth were pasted up in our midst. I announced in a low, 
gray voice that all circuses were alike, and all were vanity of vanity, 
anyhow. ‘There was a billboard right across from our house, and on 
it was a portrait of a Blood-Sweating Behemoth of Holy Writ in the 
act of biting a Senegambian in two at the watch-pocket, while another 
animal of the same sort stood by and enjoyed the spectacle with a 
bland, seven-benign smile. But I could n’t even muster up enough 
energy to express an opinion as to whether they were hippopota- 
‘musses’ or ‘mii,’ and by the time show-day rolled ‘round I was just 
about in the act of mounting the Pale Horse while the Grim Reaper 
stood by and held my stirrup. 

“T remember I was sitting by the window, with a regiment of 
bottles, little and big, on the stand beside me, a plaid shawl around 
my shoulders and a log-cabin quilt across my lap, when the parade 
came lumbering by, and the blare of the band merely irritated me 
and the ploog-ker-floog of the chariots and the tableau-cars hurt my 
head. ‘The same old elephants sogged past, the same limb camels 
blobbed by, the same little freckled boys scooted yellingly along 
beside the clown’s cart, and I feebly muttered that all circuses were 
alike. I wearily closed my eyes on the lady in the plate-glass den of 
vile and venomous reptiles, and refused to even look at the open lairs 
containing the alliterative animals from the steppes and jungles. It 
was all the same old thing, and I sighfully feit that I was not long 
for this world and its hollow frivolities. 
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PHULL-LULL-LEE-TOOT-TEE-LALLY. 


“And then, all of a sudden, the siren song of the Phull-lull- 
lee-toot-tee-lally came howling through the dull gray haze of my 
monotony, and I sat up with a jerk. ‘There it was again: Phudl- 
lull-lee-toot-tec-lally !- And as it rumpled and kyoodled by — not the 
calliope of the grammarian, with the accent on the second and last 
syllables, but the good old-fashioned cally-ope of yore—with the 
same grimy hoodlum driving the same solid horses, and the same 
iron-faced, plug-hatted, shirt-sleeved professor, with a defiantly up- 
tilted cigar in his mouth, negligently jobbing the keys and gazing 
nonchalantly around to show how easy it was if you only knew how; 
and I also saw, somewhere back in my mind’s eye; an’ a golrammed 
long way back, a skinny, freckle-specked little boy who used to bear 
my name capering along beside the calliope, and —and — Phull- 
lull-lee-toot-tee-lally / 

“Something made me shed the plaid shawl and the log-cabin 
quilt, and claw around for my pants. And a few minutes later I 
might have been seen emerging from the house (the folks had of 
course ‘loped out on various excuses) like a bat out of the Pit of 
Torment, with a big bottle of medicine in each hand and my pockets 
full of little ones, sorter subconsciously grabbed up as I started, and 
slacking up just long enough to smash one big bottle on each gate- 
post as I passed between ’em. Just then, some friend—I never 
noticed who ’t was— called out: 

“«¢Gracious alive, Squire ! 
know that——’ 

«Don’t know anything, I hollered back at him, ‘’cept that 
now is the accepted time to Followtheprocessiondowntotheshow- 
grounds! Thatswherethefreeexhibitiontakesplace! Andremember- 
itsfreetoeverybodytoday! Itsfreetoeverybody!  Phudl-lull-lee-toot- 
tee-lally /” 

“‘ And away I went, slinging the little bottles right and left. The 
folks failed to find me till it was all over, b’cuz they were somewhere 
else while I was enjoying the weird, strange and curious creatures 
for a dime-ten-cents, and they were fooling around in the menagerie 
while I was up high on the secure seats watching the grand entree. 
And right there I stayed till the last dog was hung — clear through 
to the tail of the concert. 

“Ah-yah! All circuses are alike, and that ’s what ’s so satis- 
factory about ’em! I have n’t had a symptom of any consequence 
since then, and I believe that the Fount of Everlasting Youth that 
Ponce de What-d’ye-call-him was seeking, if he had only known it, 
was the circus and the good old Phull-lull-lee-toot-tee-lally thereof !” 

Tom P. Morgan. 


Where are you going? Don’t you 
































who, asked by a newspaper man what 

a “welcher” was, replied: “A 
native of Wales.” But Bill 
winked when he said it 
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“T cannot finance a revolu- 
tion,” says Bernard Shaw, whose 
royalties on “ Candida” alone 
would finance several revolutions 
in Venezuela or Honduras. 


we 

When you are sitting on the 
verandah of the summer board- 
ing-house, watching the alter- 
glow, it is sweet to reflect that 
the friends to whom you rented 
your city apartment are breakin 
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THINGS THAT HIT OUR FUNNY BONE. 
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‘Tom Goodfellow, when his wife asks him for a little extra money, ANI) ——a pretty good your glassware and china and drop pins 
imitation of the way ‘Tom leaves a restaurant. cigarette stubs in the grand piano, 
Ri Be 2 





Augustattle DESPERATE. 


gaged a man sprang from the crowd and, with a shout of 
“STAND PAT!” “Hoch die Anarchie!” walked violently on the grass. 





(From the Republican Hymnal. W hen arrested, he gloried in his crime. He denied having 
— accomplices, but the police scent a plot. 
UR TARIFF, ’t is of thee, ons ind : a — 
O Ihe incident has greatly intensified the demand for a restriction 


3adge of Prosperity, : . : . ea cos : 
ee an See ny of foreign immigration. ‘lhe Society of Anglo-Saxons has already 


met and adopted ringing resolutions which will be found in another 
column, signed by Moses Cohen and Michael Popowoffsky, president 
and sec retary respectively, and other patriotic svi ee con- 
template similar action. 


Of thee we sing; 
High Tariff, true and tried, 
The Grand Old Party’s pride— 
From ev’ry factory side 
Let praises ring. 


O holy Tariff Law! ACCOUNTED FOR 


Let us, with Leslie Shaw, gem I actually carried my life in my hands. 
Stand pat! stand pat! SuHe.— Did you live in the suburbs where they would n’t deliver 
Let Roosevelt rip and tear, less than five-dollars’ worth ? 
Let Beveridge paw 
the air, W/, i Z ZZ 


Let Cannon spit and 
swear 
And holler ‘‘Scat!” 


Standpatriot’s Saint, to thee, 
Holy Saint Ding-a-ley, - 
To thee we cling. 






Protect us with thy might, I. t 
Protect us day and night, bil YY, ’ rae. a AY oe ee 
While in the coming fight Piatti LiL fag CG Fea ALO mE, 


‘*Stand pat!’ we sing. 
¥ 
“Stand pat!” is not an inspiring slogan. 
But the Republican party long since ceased to be, |. 3 — 
a party of inspiration. ‘lo borrow.another phrase oft. 
from the jargon in which its statesmen voice their 
sublimest thoughts, it is about time the Republican 
party cashed in. 
¥ 
The price of labor and of lumber and other 
building materials is being steadily raised in San 
Francisco. Public sympathy is short-lived. 


* 


There are fashions in book-boosting as there ; 
are fashions in shirtwaists. At present it is the fashion e 
to compare a new novel to “Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 
Three recent books, — “‘l'he Jungle,” “Silas Strong” 
and “Coniston” —have been so boosted. To discover 
the resemblance requires an imagination greater than the 


“b 


combined imaginations of Messrs. Sinclair, Bacheller and iis 
Churchill. 
* ONCE UPON A TIME. 
A would-be policeman in Chicago defined “gaming” in his THE FIANCEr OF THE SEVEN TIES.—Oh, George, how deliciously alone 
examination paper as “ _— fun of people.” It was Bill siti we can be at Coney Island! 


A Fiat is @ man ewhose indwelling soul has to put up with all the modern 
inconveniences, particularly the lack of light and air. 
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THE “THIRD PARTY.” 


; An EUEPHASS oR a JACKAPHANT? 





oats! 
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mit OM iy , lege Diploma, and entitled to the 
shea YY ‘A 4 veneration of all the uncultured 
GF : of the land!” 
“ Aw, get thee behind thyself!” 
sarcastically retorted the second 
sheepskin. “I ama drum-head, 
=e =i and I make more stir in the world 
Sata we = in a hour than you do in a thous- 
. and years! You but lead to 
posing, hair and failure, while | 
incite wars, political triumphs 
and all the apt alliteration of 
minstrelsy. I enthuse and enter- 
tain while you merely obfuscate. 
Go to— omitting, if you wish, 
the third and last stanza!” 
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THE MARKET. 
Sapa CirizEN.— How’s the 
market ? 


SECOND CITIZEN. — Summer 

4 i. ‘ oe ig . resort men, preferred, 98 bid and 

Hes aed - “ : < on: . 
Seika = ——— 3 on OO a 102 asked; common, 87 bid. 


MIN STREET VIRGINIA = ; — f : _ ce 
panincuns ant eS srisk trade in Summer girls, but 


market flooded — 77 bid. Young 
widows lively at 35. 








a4 \ (‘ * Since you, Myrtilla, you 
S or ; : 
vi 7 are not, 
Ca , - 
Not here. 


Itague quae cum ita sint, 
(Translated: Since these things areso), 





Let me write something I can pring — 


oe must write a lot 


SOUVENIR POSTALS THAT WERE NEVER SENT. MEANS 
FROM THE COLONISTS IN VIRGINIA TO SIR WALTER RALEIGH IN ENGLAND, Pe ND you bid oon begone?” faltered 
A the lover, irresolutely. 


, 


“ By all means,” rejoined her father, 
AD MYRTILLAM. advancing in a threatening way. 
—- , ; 1 © 9. . 
Meets though 1°d love t0 have rhe youth divined the old man’s —: sii ;, 
& i ; ati te ' 
Ven ih soy all Gx seenes deneae~ Oh, I assure you one means is enough for me!” he protested, 


Vo tame san sia ene te ee and stood not upon the order of his departure, but slid out. 


enue; 

















Although I'll miss you, and although 
I need you through the summer 
day, 
I feel you really have to go 


Away = 


To seashore, valley, 
island, glen; 
To breathe the rarest 
mountain air; 
Gosouth, north, east, 
west — O go an- 


Ywhere. 
For summer bards 


Of «O how dull the town 


and drear, / 


Please go. 
And I will write some ‘ poetry” 
Of ‘‘lonely city without you”’ 
Myrtilla, darling — twenty-three. 


Skiddoo! = - _— es 
lranklin P, Adams. ; 
Oj; SHEEPS . 
THE SUPERIOR SHEEPSKIN A TRUE ARTIST. 

€ p UPON a time, two pieces of sheepskin met in a narrow THE MAN Asour Town.—What! You, Hammersly, waiting at a 

pathway. Summer hotel! Why did n’t you tell me you were in hard luck ? 

“Stand aside, you!” haughtily said the first, who was of THE Actror.— Hard luck? Absurd! I asked as a favor for the 
pompous, overbearing mien, and emblazoned with many quaint place. I appear next season as William,-the waiter, in ‘‘ You Never Can 


and polysyllabic monstrosities in Latin and Greek. “I ama Col- Tell” and naturally wanted the atmosphere of the part. 





























DEAR LITTLE MADGE. 


te HarpDING picked up several letters which had come in the 
morning’s mail, and hastily selected one which bore unmistak- 
able signs of femininity. 
“Dear littke Madge,” he murmured softly. “1 knew she would 
write as soon as they were well settled at the summer hotel.” 
He glanced hastily at the address and was conscious 
of some little surprise. It read: 








“Mr. Jon HarpDING, 
1342 Iwelft Street, 
Cincinnati, O.” 

He laughed good-naturedly at the 
odd spelling, yet was sensible of a feel- 
ing of perplexity, mixed somewhat with 
displeasure. It was somewhat unusual, 
he thought, that Madge should indulge in 
whimsicalities in the very first letter she had 

ever written him. 
He tore open the envelope, however, dis- 
missing his irritation, and hurriedly devoured 

the contents. 


“DER JON: — 


A, a, Wel, we are here and everything is perfectly 
a deliteful. I think Salt Beech is going to be an 


idele plac for the summer. It is so nice and cule 


here and such a relief frum the hot, stufy train.” 


Harding put a hand to his forehead and reeled slightly toward 
a chair, into which he sank weakly. A thousand confused ideas 
swept into his brain. Madge must be playing a joke! And yet it 
was not like her, this foolishness; her fine sense of humor would 
not seek an outlet in such clownish correspondence. 

But this thought only made matters worse. If she were not 
joking, then there must be something wrong. ‘The heat, that was 
it! Riding on the train through the parching fields for several 
hours had turned the girl's mind. He shuddered at the thought, 
and picked up the letter, which had fallen from his nerveless fingers. 


‘It was gust to sweet of yu to bring the cariage around and 
take me to the trane,’’ continued the letter. ‘*‘ Mama was plesed 
with your considerashun. She is groin fonder of you al the 


time, Jon.” 





“WHITHER 


PUCK 


— 
Gib, 





ARE WE DRIFTING?” 





GOOD FEEDING. 


THE THIN SKEETERS.— Well, say, vow look like ready money. 
You must be having a prosperous season. 


THE Far SKEETER.— Me? 


Where you stopping? 
Oh, I’m living in the back of a 


Peek-a-boo waist. 


Harding uttered a low groan. Certainly there was something 
wrong. He must take the train at once and go to Salt Beach. 
Perhaps he ought to telegraph. Madge might become wild and 
jump into the lake! 

He finished reading the letter, which was fortunately brief. 
Then he turned hastily to a small package lying near the letters, 
which had also come in the mail. ‘The last line of Madge’s letter 
had mentioned it. Perhaps it would contain a clew to the difficulty. 


**You no you hav always said I was slo, Jon,” the closing 
sentence read, ‘‘but you wil not think so when you corespond 
with me awhile. See pakag under separat cover. 

Afecktionatly MADG.”’ 

With trembling fingers Harding ripped open the package, dis- 
closing a small volume, at which he gazed dumbly for a moment. 
Then he turned the back toward him and read with comprehending 
eyes: “Simplified Spelling 
Book.” 

A great light flooded his 
being and he was filled with 
a vast and illuminating wis- 
dom. 

“Dear little Madge,” he 
said rapturously. 

Robert C. McElravy, 


, 
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LESE MAJESTE. 


ONNECTICUT VISITOR 
gazing across the Sound 
toward Oyster Bay ).—\s that 
the White Squadron we 
can see shimmering over 
there? 
Democratic Hostr.— No, 
The President is smiling. 
That ’s all. 


DANGEROUS. 


M**: HorRNBEAK (7” the 
midst of her reading ).- 
Mercy sakes alive! Here 
is an item about a surgeon, 
over at Biggerville, removin’ 
an epithelioma from a man’s 
lip 


FARMER HORNBEAK.— 





Well, I sh’u’d judge it was 
‘about time for people to quit 
using such long words when 
it requires a doctor to git ’em 
out. 





poneneeenaeeapmeemenee, 


YEARS 


ARE REQUIRED TO DE- 
VELOP THE MATURITY 
AND FINE FLAVOR OF 


HUNTER 


hes 
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HUNTER RYE! 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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CHEAPER. 
Two hearts with but a single thought, 
Till life is done; 
But how much better if two mouths 
Could eat as one. 
—~Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Morr. PLEASANT. 
Ciriman.—You did n’t attempt to 
come out and weather the storm the 
other day. 
Suppups.—No; I preferred to stay 
comfortably at home and storm at the 
weather. —Philadelphia Ledger. 








Delightful 
Summer 
Reading 





Bunner’s Short Stories 


Ulustrated. 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read 
while the Candle Burns. 

MORE SHORT SIXES. A Continu- 
ation of the above. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 


MADE IN FRANCE. French Tales 
Retold with a United States Twist. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Notes and Comments on his Simple Life. 


In Paper, 50c.— PRICE — In Cloth, $1.00. 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price. 


Address PUCK, New York 











Wirson- 
Whe ony, whiskey, Mok proces a complete, 
quaxanteed ondlysis on each erery, beltle- 
See back \abel ! 

Thats Nil! 








h.XCEEDINGLY Goop. 
“Ves, Hunter is really engaged to Miss Roxley.” 
“So he was telling me. He says she’s not very pretty, but she’s good.” 
“Yes, good fora million in her own right.”— PAiladelphia Ledger. 


OUTRAGE INDEED. 
CoL_oneL Biurcrass.— Did yo’ hear of that white-cap outrage last 
night, suh ? 

Jupce BLupsor.— No, suh, I did not. 

CoLoneL BLuEGRAss.— A most dastardly affair, suh! ‘The scoundrels 
overpowered Major Bowie on a lonely read, tied his hands and feet, and with 
the aid of a funnel and by holding his nose, poured a glass of water down his 
throat, suh!— American Spectator. 














THE TANK. 


‘*The agent said I was well fitted to take any part in a tank drama. 
I wonder what he meant.”’ 
’ 


“*T wonder.’ 


For busy men and women— Abbott's Angostura 
Bitters. A delightful tonic and invigorator—a health 
giver and a health preserver. All druggists. 


A ‘TERROR. 

Fonp Motuer.—I wonder sometimes what Bertrand’s occupation in life 
will be when he grows up. 

IMPARTIAL VistToR.—Well, I don’t know, of course, but from what I have 
observed of him since I have been here, if he gets his deserts, he will lead the 
line in the lock-step parade twice a day to and from the shops. Somerville 
Purnal. 





AT THE STAMP WINDOW. 


She was dressed in white from head to foot and wore elbow sleeves. Her 
hat was poised at a dangerously wicked angle, and it was evident she was con- 
scious of the attention she attracted as she walked up to the stamp window, 
boldly assuming the right of way over others. 

‘“‘A two-cent stamp, please,” she said sweetly, at the same time placing her 
letter on the counter. 

The clerk gave her the stamp. 

“Won't you kindly attach it to the letter?” she asked. : 

A shade of annoyance passed over the clerk’s face. ‘We don’t generally 
do this,” he said. 

“1 know,” she said sweetly; “but the taste of stamps does n’t agree with 
me at all. Thanks awfully. 1 ’ll drop it in the box myself.” —A/i/w. Sentinel. 


— 





Kwoter. — You know, they say 
‘pity is akin to love,” and so 
| GLuMLeEy (despondently ).— Perhaps; 

but it’s a very poor relation.—— Catholic 
| Standard and Times. 


| No ComFoktT IN THAT. 





| 
| AN IMPOSTER. 
| PieRcE.— Do you see that man over 
\there? He is one of the richest men 
in Chicago. 

PEARCE.—Get out! You can’t fool 
me. He isn’t eating with his knife, 
— Somerville Journal. 


More To Ir. 

“T’m surprised you took up with 
that tortoise-shell Thomas cat,” said 
the first tabby. “That Maltese fellow 
told me he loved you as he loved his 
own life.” 

“Ves,” the other replied, “but the 
tortoise- shell told me he loved me 
as he loved his nine lives.” — Pri/a- 
delphia Ledger. 


SEEMS STRANGE. 

| Bacon.—They say there are more 
imen killed in time of peace than in 
time of war. 

| EoGrert.—That seems odd. You'd 
|think there was a good deal more 
| canned stuff consumed in times of war; 
| now, would n’t you ?— Yonkers States- 


| man. 





Demand For 
Clean Food 


One American Product Everybody 
Knows Is Pure and Clean. 

Clean food to eat and drink is as 
| desirable as pure food. Unclean food 
_can never be healthful — neither enjoy- 
‘able. Nothing can so quickly steal 
laway one’s appetite or destroy the en- 
joyment of a pleasure —be it eating or 
drinking —as the mere thought, per- 
| haps it is not clean. In these days of 
/much agitation as to clean and unclean 
| food we are often at a loss what to eat 
|and drink. There is a sense of dis- 
[trust of what is set before us. “Is it 
clean?” That is the question we ask 
ourselves and its very asking turns us 
away. 

It is the method of “handling” in 
| the manufacture of a food product that 
|makes it clean or not clean. Pabst 
beer is not “handled.” It is manu- 
factured from the purest materials by 
the most scrupulously clean machinery 
by the exclusive Pabst method of 
brewing, which is most exacting in its 
cleanliness. 

Pabst beer is a clean, wholesome 
food and the Pabst brewery is a model 
of cleanliness. No other food factory 
in the world can show such a record 
of cleanness in the process of manu- 
facture as the mammoth Pabst brew- 
ery, where the famous Pabst Blue Rib: 
bon Beer is made and bottled. From 
brew to bottle or keg Pabst Beer is 
never touched by human hands; it 
never enters tube, pipe or storage tank 
that has not been perfectly sterilized 
beforehand, and, in fact, in its entire 
process of manufacture it never comes 
in contact with anything but sterilized 
utensils and pure filtered air. 

When you pour out a glass of Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer you know you have 
a food that is clean and pure and 
wholesome. You will not distrust It 
You will not ask “Is it clean?” 
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EVIDENCE AGAINST IT. 
“The Society Record printed some very flattering notes about me yester- 
day.” began Miss Vane. 
“Yes,” replied Miss Chellus; “but wasn’t it hateful of the editor to go and 
spoil it all the way he did ?” 
“Spoil it? Why, he said I was a ‘beautiful belle of the younger set 
} 7 
alit aiid 
“Yes, and then he put your picture right under it.” — Catholic Standard 
and Times. 


NoTtHInG Dolinc. 
“When I left home,” said the returned tourist, “their engagement had just 
been announced. Has the event come off yet?” 
“No; but the engagement ring has.” —Philadelphia Ledger. 


“Yes,” said the college student, “ Dad got the idea that I was cutting up 
too much, and so he cut in and threatened to cut down my allowance unless I 
took a brace. I felt all cut up at first, but I did n’t want my allowance cut off, 
or cut into, just for a little funny business, and so I cut it out.” 

And the listening foreigner remarked: “ What did the young man say ?” 
Somerville Journal. 





you do drink, drink 7; by 
Tr. ; \ e” 
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aaunet 


“ 


“Best of all, 
Amongst the rarest of gocd ones.” 
—Shakespeare. 


key 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE; HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 


779 3 


ON SUNDAY MORN. 


STRANGER IN NEW YorRK.— Say, Bub, where can I get a’meal around here? 
Bus.—Well, they got one at that saloon down the street, but I dunno 
whether they’d let you have it or not. 


Cellarette, side-board, sleeping-car or ocean steamer 
kit is incomplete without Abbott's Angostura Bitters. 
Adds zest and flavor, aids digestion. 























Shaving 
soap 


ALL elias 


This soap guarantees a perfect shave 


“The only soap that does not smart or dry on the face.’ 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn, 








DESPERATE. 


“My brave comrades,” began the general, while the troops stood at atten- 
tion, “we killed 547 Zulus in yesterday’s engagement and did n’t get a scratch. 
This is magnificent, but it is n’t war.” 

The troops shifted uneasily, wondering what was coming. 

“T have here,” continued the general, “a bag of beans. You will each 
extract a bean. ‘Those who draw black will be told off to play polo. We've 
simply got to achieve a hospital record or be queered.” 

With pallid faces the men began to draw.—/%iladelphia Ledger. 


AWAITING His ‘Tip. 


The distinguished alienist looked worried. 

“No,” he said to the reporter, “I can’t give you an opinion as to the 
sanity of the prisoner.” 

‘But surely you have considered the case ?” 

“It isn’t that,” replied the alienist; “but, you see, each side has sent me a 
retainer, and, as these are the same amounts, I am, of course, in temporary 
doubt.”— Philadelphia Ledger. 





UCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 








REJECTED. 
By Stuart Travts. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


“ 


EJECTED ” is the latest of the popular “ Travis” 
Photogravures. The moral of the picture 
is— Never Propose in a Cab. 
This is but one example of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send Four Cents for Catalogue with over Fifty 
Miniature Reproductions. 





Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 
THE ANDERSON PUBLISHING CO., 
32 Union Square, New York. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 

















UTY—that'’s about all 


that makes foreign cham- 
pagnes cost double the price cf 


COOR’S 


Ghampagne 


Ship freight cuts some figure, 
but it is mostly duty. 

It's your duty to prove the 
superiority of the American 
product. 











MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber use Mennen’s 
Toilet Powder after be shaves you, 
li is Antiseptic, and will prevent any 
of the skin cliseasesoften contracted, 
A positive relief for Priekly Heat, 
Chafing and Sunburn, andall ainic tions ofthe skin, Removes 
all odor of perspiration, Get Mennen’ 's—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or maile dfor 2H cents. Sample free. 


GERHARD MENNEN C0O., Newark, N. J. 











LOTS OF FUN 


Send your Engaged Friends 
a copy of the 


EVOLUTION OF THE 
ENGAGEMENT. RING 


By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x 9 in. 
Price 25 Cents. 


+ 


This is but one example of the 
PUCK PROOFS 

Send Four Cents for Catalogue 

with over Fifty Miniature Re- 

productions. 








Address PUCK, New York 


295-309 Lafayette Street 











CONSIDERATE. 

“Dearest.” he murmured, “my sal- 
ary is five thousand dollars a year, and 
you surely can live on that very com- 
fortably.” 

“1 know it, George. 
you do?” —Milwaukee 


But what will 
Sentinel. 





Shine om: 


it not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts. it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c Sinete for sample to pols, tnd. 
William Hoff: 295 E. W St., 5 . 











The 


Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


we ; AROMATIC DELICACY— 
eanUG-dtmpert MILDNESS— PURITY 


SURBRUG-Importer 














REHEARSING THE Play. 
THe AUTHOR. 
that your husband has run away with anotlter woman, and then you swoon. 
‘Tne Acrress.—Oh, that will be nice! 
‘Then the leading man comes in and brings you to.” 
“What—brings me two husbands ? ”— Youkers Statesman. 





HopeLessty COMMON. 

Mrs. Wy_kyns.—Are they fashionable people ? 
Mrs. Warkyns.—-No, indeed. Why, they don’t even call their kitchen | 
girl a maid.—Semerville Journal. 

















| THE ALE 


‘THE ALE 


Evans’ 


In this scene some one comes in suddenly and tells you 7% only ale that vou can't upset. 


| 
| 








| 
| 
| 
| 


- 
UNSPORTSMANLIKE. 
Ferpy.— By Jove, I'll bet she’s going to cut me. 
CHOLLY. —Never bet on a sure — dear boy. 
~ BOKER’S BITTERS 
Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 
Sorry HE SPOKE, 
He.—I read, to-day, in a newspaper, that the best “emergency ration” for 


life-boat men who have been out for many hours in the cold without food is 
chocolate. 

SHe.— Well, as we are going out in a boat, Fred, we might meet some of | 
these poor men. Don’t you think you’d better go back and get four or five | 


pounds of chocolate creams ?— Yonkers Statesman. 





WHERE INTEREST Lay. 
Sue.—When it comes to gossipy conversation, she ’s very interesting. 
He.—Why, she’s not interesting as a talker at all. 
Sue.— Oh, I mean as a subject.— Philadelphia Ledger. 


THE 


TRAVELS. 
‘You say they have a family skeleton in the closet ?” 
“Not exactly. They have a family skeleton, but it’s on the street most of | 


WO" the time.’"—M/ilwaukee Sentinel. 


” 


“T wish I was an ostrich,” said Farmer Brown, as he picked up one of the | 
| biscuits his wife had just placed on the table. 


‘‘T wish you were,” retorted Mrs. Brown, “so I could get some feathers for 


that old hat of mine that ain’t had no uimming on it for two years or more.’ 
| American Spectator. 





| 
| 
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THE ALE 


without sediment, 
that ’s always ready, 


for everybody. 


JUST RIGHT 


For Picnics, 
For Fishing, 
For Camping, 
For Yachting, 
For Motoring, 
For Traveling. 


Take a bottle in your pocket ! / 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. l 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, f 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


NEw York 
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I N VACATION TIME 
b———}_ Readers of PUCK 
may have the paper 
mailed to them for 
forty cents a month, 
postage prepaid. 
Addresses will be 
changed as often as 
desired. Orders may be 
sent through your 











newsdealer or direct 
to the 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 




















Soon Cum SHININ’. 
Hit make no difference wit me 
About how dahk de ole skies be — 
De sun ’ll soon cum shinin’; 
De rain kin fall an’ de wind kin blow, 
An’ de thunder rumble high an’ low— 
- De sun ‘Il soon cum shinin’. 


When trouble cum * Good- 
day,” 
An’ send it goin’ on de way — 
Foh de sun ’Il soon cum shinin’; 
Ah does mah wo’k an’ Ah hums mah 
tune, 
’Cause Ah know de bright days 
cummin’ soon — 
Wif de golden sun a-shinin’. 
—Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Ah say 


Grace.— No! I would n’t let you 
kiss me if you were the only man at a 
summer hotel! 

Jack.—You can bet I would n't 
worry about it if I had a cinch like 
that.—American Spectator. 





LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


one sizé smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease. 4 
powder to be shaken into the shoes. It makes 
tight or new shoes feel easy; gives instant relief 
to corns and bunions. It’s the greatest comfort 
discovery of the age. Allen’s Foot-Ease is a cer- 
tain cure for tired, sweating, hot, aching feet. At 
all druggists and shoestores, 25c. Don'laccepi any 
substitute. For FREE trial package, also Free 
Sample of the FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD. 
a new invention, address Allen 8. Olmsted, Le 
Roy, N. Y. 











@® New York to Buffalo, via NEW YORK GENTRAL LINES — Finest One-Day Railroad Ride in the World 
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**T wonder whet our friends in America are doing to-day.” 
‘*Wondering what we are doing in Europe, probably.” 
ALL GONE. 
‘‘ Arabella,” called the father from the head of the stairs, “is that young 
ma! gone?” 
‘Yes, father. Completely.” 





Milwaukee Sentinel. 





USUALLY. 





Da STYLEESHA WIFE. 
Giuseppe da barber ees catcha da wife! 

O my! you weell laugh w’en you see w’at 
he gat. 


She gatta da face ces so sharp like da knife— | 


He say ‘ees no styleesh tor face to be 


fat.” 
Iler fingers so skeenny, ees notheeng but 
bone; 


You ’fraid dey weel bust w'en you go tor 
shak’ han’. 
He say: ‘‘Dat’sa sign she ees vera high- 
tone’, 
She no gatta han's like two bonch da 
banan’.”’ 
Ha! w’at you theenk dat 
For talk een hees hat ? 
W’at good eesa wife eef she don'‘ta be fat? 


Giuseppe he tal me I no ondrastan’ 
Da ’Merican lady so gooda like heem; 
Ile tal me hees wife ees da ‘‘ swell! ’Meri- 
can °’ 
An’ looka so styleesh baycause she ees 
‘*sleem.”’ 
I tal heem da ‘‘styleeshness ” 
For keepa da house an’ for helpin’ her 
mooch 
To nursa da baby an’ carry da wood 
He say: ‘‘I no care eef nevva do 
sooch,”’ 
Ha! w’at you theenk dat 
For talk een hees hat? 
W’at good eesa wife eef she don’ta be fat ? 
— The Catholic Standard and Times. 


notta so good 


she 





A Woman’s Way. 


The fire is burning in the mill, 
The terror stricken run 
To dash pell-mell across the sill 
And perish everyone. 
A woman leaps before their path; 
They stop, in ordered streams 
They file to safety from death’s wrath, 
While she sits down and screams! 


The world is full of heroines 
\\ 1ose brav’ry none can doubt; 
In «rcuses they face the lions, 
A: homes put thieves to rout. 
Bui when the storm has passed away, 
‘1c trouble disappears, 
Why is it that they always say: 
“She then burst forth in tears ?” 


A sudden panic thrills the school, 
‘The children rush to death; 

The gentle teacher, calm and cool, 
Controls them with her breath. 
But when the horrid fear is quelled, 
Tie tumult once more sleeps, 
Why is it, by some force impelled, 
She sits right down and weeps ? 


I guess, from Helen, fair, of Troy, 
Unto Joan of Arc, 

’T was ever woman’s way of joy 
To move in mysteries dark. 

No doubt, when Mollie Pitcher, bold, 
In battle’s blood was painted, 

She fought like Amazons of old 
And went right home and fainted! 

Baltimore Sun. 








HELPED 








jaWwath a 


Sparkling 
Spring Water 


Absolutely pure, wholesome, 


His AMBITION. 


healthful. 


Received the highest 
award at every 
World's Fair at which 
it has been exhibited 


| in competition with 
4 all other table waters. 


Sold at all leading 


-a hotels, restaur 
4 and cafes. Try 


your local dealer. 


Our booklet, “It's Wh 
Inside’ gives many 
ipes for delicious 5 
mer drinks It is ye 
fur the asking 


Hiawatha 
Spring 
Company 


Distributors, 
Minneapolis, 
Chicago, 





St. Paul, 


ants 
it 


then order a case of 


ais 
rec 
um 
urs 


Order Hiawatha Today. 
Lewis Park CMPANY. 


New York, 
Duluth. 





“Thank you, Judge,” said the prisoner, being sentenced to thirty days on 


bread and water. 


Seeing that the Magistrate was puzzled, he explained that he long nad 
desired to try the simple life, but lacked the courage to begin. — /’%i/a. Ledger. 


CONSISTENT. 


’ 


“ Dear,’ 


sermon.” 


“Yes,” replied his wife; “what will your theme be ?” 
“T shall strongly urge the abolition of all Sunday work.”— Catholic Stand- 


ard and Times. 


THAT Lonpon Foe. 


said the prominent preacher, “I want you to notify all the papers 


to send reporters to the church next Sunday. I will preach a very strong 


CuurcH.—I see a London firm has organized a system of seeing London 


in six days for $10.50. 


GotHam.— Well, a fellow would n’t have much of a run for his money if 
they happened to be six foggy days.— Vonkers Statesman. 
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HIGHER EDUCATION. 
By Stuart Travis. 
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EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT KING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
‘to Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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The Anderson Publishing Co. 
_ 32 Union Square, N.Y. 
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PUCK hin caincnlS neste mate 
2@65°300 LAFAYETTE 8T, THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 
NEW YORK 





Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x 9 in. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 19% x 15 in. 









PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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